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Calcutta (1814-18) Text. 183.So they all arose and repaired to El Anca, who abode in the Mountain Caf. (248) When she saw them, she rose to
them and saluted them, saying, 'O my ladies, may I not be bereaved of you!' Quoth Wekhimeh to her, 'Who is like unto thee, O Anca? Behold,
Queen Es Shuhba is come to thee.' So El Anca kissed the queen's feet and lodged them in her palace; whereupon Tuhfeh came up to her and fell to
kissing her and saying, 'Never saw I a goodlier than this favour.' Then she set before them somewhat of food and they ate and washed their hands;
after which Tuhfeh took the lute and played excellent well; and El Anca also played, and they fell to improvising verses in turns, whilst Tuhfeh
embraced El Anca every moment. Quoth Es Shuhba, 'O my sister, each kiss is worth a thousand dinars;' and Tuhfeh answered, 'Indeed, a thousand
dinars were little for it.' Whereat El Anca laughed and on the morrow they took leave of her and went away to Meimoun's palace. (249).Reshid
(Er), Tuhfet el Culoub and, ii. 203..? ? ? ? ? When love-longing for her sweet sake I took upon myself, The railers flocked to me anon, on blame
and chiding bent;.Now over against the place in question was a host of enemies, hard of heart, and in this he purposed the youth's slaughter. So he
bade bring him forth of the underground dungeon and caused him draw near to him and saw his case. Then he bestowed on him a dress of honour
and the folk rejoiced in this. Moreover, he tied him an ensign (134) and giving him a numerous army, despatched him to the region aforesaid,
whither all who went were still slain or made prisoners. So Melik Shah betook himself thither with his army and when it was one of the days,
behold, the enemy fell in upon them in the night; whereupon some of his men fled and the rest the enemy took; and they took Melik Shah also and
cast him into an underground dungeon, with a company of his men. There he abode a whole year in evil plight, whilst his fellows mourned over his
beauty and grace..? ? ? ? ? d. The Tailor's Story cxxxvi.Abdallah ben Nafi and the King's Son of Cashghar, ii. 195..11. The Voyages of Sindbad the
Sailor ccxliv.The company marvelled at this story with the utmost wonderment, and the eleventh officer rose and said, 'I know a story yet rarer than
this: but it happened not to myself..The news came to the rest of the kings; so they [flew after him and] overtaking him, found him full of trouble
and fear, with fire issuing from his nostrils, and said to him, 'O Sheikh Aboultawaif, what is to do?' Quoth he, 'Know that Meimoun hath carried off
Tuhfeh from my palace and outraged mine honour.' When they heard this, they said, 'There is no power and no virtue but in God the Most High, the
Supreme! By Allah, he hath ventured upon a grave matter and indeed he destroyeth himself and his people!' Then the Sheikh Iblis gave not over
flying till he fell in with the tribes of the Jinn, and there gathered themselves together unto him much people, none may tell the tale of them save
God the Most High. So they came to the Fortress of Copper and the Citadel of Lead, (238) and the people of the strongholds saw the tribes of the
Jinn issuing from every steep mountain-pass and said, 'What is to do?' Then Iblis went in to King Es Shisban and acquainted him with that which
had befallen, whereupon quoth he, 'May God destroy Meimoun and his folk! He thinketh to possess Tuhfeh, and she is become queen of the Jinn!
But have patience till we contrive that which befitteth in the matter of Tuhfeh.' Quoth Iblis, 'And what befitteth it to do?' And Es Shisban said, *We
will fall upon him and slay him and his people with the sword.'.To his beloved one the lover's heart's inclined, iii. 22..? ? ? ? ? p. The Sixteenth
Officer's Story dccccxl.Then she arose and returned to her chamber..Then said he to them one day, 'There was with us bread and the locusts ate it;
so we put in its place a stone, a cubit long and the like broad, and the locusts came and gnawed away the stone, because of the smell of the bread.'
Quoth one of his friends (and it was he who had given him the lie concerning the dog and the bread and milk), 'Marvel not at this, for mice do more
than that.' And he said, 'Go to your houses. In the days of my poverty, I was a liar [when I told you] of the dog's climbing upon the shelf and eating
the bread and spoiling the milk; and to-day, for that I am rich again, I say sooth [when I tell you] that locusts devoured a stone a cubit long and a
cubit broad.' They were confounded at his speech and departed from him; and the youth's good flourished and his case was amended. (227) Nor,"
added the vizier,"is this stranger or more extraordinary than the story of the king's son who fell in love with the picture.".? ? ? ? ? bb. The King of
Hind and his Visier dccccxxviii.Meanwhile, the news spread abroad that Bihzad, son of the king, was lost, whereupon his father sent letters in
quest of him [to all the kings and amongst others to him with whom he was imprisoned]. When the letter reached the latter, he praised God the
Most High for that he had not anydele hastened in Bihzad's affair and letting bring him before himself, said to him, 'Art thou minded to destroy
thyself?' Quoth Bihzad, '[I did this] for fear of reproach;' and the king said, 'An thou fear reproach, thou shouldst not practise haste [in that thou
dost]; knowest thou not that the fruit of haste is repentance? If we had hasted, we also, like unto thee, we had repented.'.When she had made an end
of her song, the Commander of the Faithful said to her, "O damsel, thou art in love." "Yes," answered she. And he said, "With whom?" Quoth she,
"With my lord and my master, my love for whom is as the love of the earth for rain, or as the love of the female for the male; and indeed the love of
him is mingled with my flesh and my blood and hath entered into the channels of my bones. O Commander of the Faithful, whenas I call him to
mind, mine entrails are consumed, for that I have not accomplished my desire of him, and but that I fear to die, without seeing him, I would
assuredly kill myself." And he said, "Art thou in my presence and bespeakest me with the like of these words? I will assuredly make thee forget thy
lord.".Now a party of the troops had banded themselves together for Belehwan; so they sent to him and bringing him privily, went in to the little
Melik Shah and seized him and seated his uncle Belehwan on the throne of the kingship. Then they proclaimed him king and did homage to him
all, saying, 'Verily, we desire thee and deliver to thee the throne of the kingship; but we wish of thee that thou slay not thy brother's son, for that on
our consciences are the oaths we swore to his father and grandfather and the covenants we made with them.' So Belehwan granted them this and
imprisoned the boy in an underground dungeon and straitened him. Presently, the heavy news reached his mother and this was grievous to her; but
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she could not speak and committed her affair to God the Most High, daring not name this to King Caesar her husband, lest she should make her
uncle King Suleiman Shah a liar..So, of the heaviness of his wit, he believed her and turning back, went in to the trooper; but she had foregone him,
and when he saw her beside her lover, he fell to looking on her and pondering. Then he saluted her and she returned him the salutation; and when
she spoke, he was bewildered. So the trooper said to him, 'What ails thee to be thus?' And he answered, 'This woman is my wife and the voice is
her voice.' Then he rose in haste and returning to his own house, saw his wife, who had foregone him by the secret passage. So he went back to the
trooper's house and saw her sitting as before; whereupon he was abashed before her and sitting down in the trooper's sitting-chamber, ate and drank
with him and became drunken and abode without sense all that day till nightfall, when the trooper arose and shaving off some of the fuller's hair
(which was long and flowing) after the fashion of the Turks, clipped the rest short and clapped a tarboush on his head..81. Mohammed el Amin and
Jaafer ben el Hadi cccxcii.The old man carried Tuhfeh up [to the dais and seated her] on a chair of gold beside the throne, whilst she was amazed at
that which she saw in that place and magnified her Lord (extolled be His perfection and exalted be He!) and hallowed Him. Then the kings of the
Jinn came up to the throne and seated themselves thereon; and they were in the semblance of mortals, excepting two of them, who were in the
semblance of the Jinn, with eyes slit endlong and jutting horns and projecting tusks. After this there came up a young lady, fair of favour and
pleasant of parts; the light of her face outshone that of the flambeaux, and about her were other three women, than whom there were no fairer on
the face of the earth. They saluted Tuhfeh and she rose to them and kissed the earth before them; whereupon they embraced her and sat down on
the chairs aforesaid..When Bekhtzeman heard this, he awoke from his heedlessness and said, 'Extolled be the perfection of God the Great! O king,
this is my case and my story, nothing added and nought diminished, for I am King Bekhtzeman and all this happened to me; wherefore I will seek
the gate of God['s mercy] and repent unto Him.' So he went forth to one of the mountains and there worshipped God awhile, till one night, as he
slept, one appeared to him in a dream and said to him, 'O Bekhtzeman, God accepteth thy repentance and openeth on thee [the gate of succour] and
will further thee against thine enemy.' When he was certified of this in the dream, he arose and turned back, intending for his own city; and when
he drew near thereunto, he saw a company of the king's retainers, who said to him, 'Whence art thou? We see that thou art a stranger and fear for
thee from this king, for that every stranger who enters this city, he destroys him, of his fear of King Bekhtzeman.' Quoth Bekhtzeman, 'None shall
hurt him nor advantage him save God the Most High.' And they answered, saying, 'Indeed, he hath a vast army and his heart is fortified in the
multitude of his troops.'.? ? ? ? ? n. The Man and his Wilful Wife dccccxix.Merry Jest of a Thief, A, ii. 186..If I must die, then welcome death to
heal, iii. 23..? ? ? ? ? God keep the days of love-delight! How dearly sweet they were! How joyous and how solaceful was life in them whilere!.Jest
of a Thief, A Merry, ii. 186..83. The Woman's Trick against her Husband cccxciii.? ? ? ? ? I view her with yearning eyes and she seems to me A
moon of the summer, set in a winter's night..? ? ? ? ? Our stead, that late was desert, grew green and eke our trees, That barren were, grew loaded
with ripened fruits galore..Now this (155) was the francolin that bore witness against him.'.Accordingly El Merouzi repaired to the market and
fetching that which he sought, returned to Er Razi's house, where he found the latter cast down in the vestibule, with his beard tied and his eyes
shut; and indeed, his colour was paled and his belly blown out and his limbs relaxed. So he deemed him in truth dead and shook him; but he spoke
not; and he took a knife and pricked him in the legs, but he stirred not. Then said Er Razi, 'What is this, O fool?' And El Merouzi answered,
'Methought thou wast dead in very sooth.' Quoth Er Razi, 'Get thee to seriousness and leave jesting.' So he took him up and went with him to the
market and collected [alms] for him that day till eventide, when he carried him back to his lodging and waited till the morrow..? ? ? ? ? Thy letter
reached me; when the words thou wrot'st therein I read, My longing waxed and pain and woe redoubled on my head..? ? ? ? ? By Allah, I knew not
their worth nor yet how dear.With this the Khalif waxed wroth, and the Hashimi vein (36) started out from between his eyes and he cried out to
Mesrour and said to him, "Go forth and see which of them is dead." So Mesrour went out, running, and the Khalif said to Zubeideh, "Wilt thou lay
me a wager?" "Yes," answered she; "I will wager, and I say that Aboulhusn is dead." "And I," rejoined the Khalif, "wager and say that none is dead
save Nuzhet el Fuad; and the stake shall be the Garden of Pleasance against thy palace and the Pavilion of Pictures." So they [agreed upon this and]
abode awaiting Mesrour, till such time as he should return with news..? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ba. Story of the Envier and the Envied (225) xiii.When the
vizier returned to the king, the latter sought of him the story of the man whose caution slew him and be said, "Know, O august king, that.? ? ? ? ?
O'erbold art thou in that to me, a stranger, thou hast sent These verses; 'twill but add to thee unease and miscontent..? ? ? ? ? Me, till I stricken was
therewith, to love thou didst excite, And with estrangement now, alas! heap'st sorrows on my spright..Then came forward the thirteenth officer and
said, 'I will tell you a story that a man of my friends told me. (Quoth he).THE TEN VIZIERS; OR THE HISTORY OF KING AZADBEKHT AND
HIS SON. (94).? ? ? ? ? Her eye is sharper than a sword; the soul with ecstasy It takes and longing leaves behind, that nothing may assain..? ? ? ? ?
The two girls let me down from fourscore fathoms' height, As swoops a hawk, with wings all open in full flight;.As for the king, he arose in haste
and disguising himself, repaired to the house of Firouz and knocked at the door. Quoth Firouz's wife, "Who is at the door?" And he answered,
saying, "I am the king, thy husband's master." So she opened the door and he entered and sat down, saying, "We are come to visit thee." Quoth she,
"I seek refuge [with God] from this visitation, for indeed I deem not well thereof." And the king said, "O desire of hearts, I am thy husband's master
and methinks thou knowest me not." "Nay," answered she, "I know thee, O my lord and master, and I know thy purpose and that which thou
seekest and that thou art my husband's lord. I understand what thou wishest, and indeed the poet hath forestalled thee in his saying of the following
verses, in reference to thy case:.When she had made an end of her song, she wept and Noureddin wept also. Then she took the lute and improvised
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and sang the following verses:.? ? ? ? ? b. The Second Calender's Story xlii.? ? ? ? ? w. The Sharper and the Merchants dccccxv.Quoth Selim to
her, 'It is for thee to decide and excellent is that which thou counsellest; so let us do this, in the name of God the Most High, trusting in Him for
grace and guidance.' So they arose and took the richest of their clothes and the lightest of that which was in their treasuries of jewels and things of
price and gathered together a great matter. Then they equipped them ten mules and hired them servants of other than the people of the country; and
Selim bade his sister Selma don man's apparel. Now she was the likest of all creatures to him, so that, [when she was clad in man's attire,] the folk
knew no difference between them, extolled be the perfection of Him who hath no like, there is no God but He! Then he bade her mount a horse,
whilst he himself bestrode another, and they set out, under cover of the night. None of their family nor of the people of their house knew of them;
so they fared on into the wide world of God and gave not over going night and day two months' space, at the end of which time they came to a city
on the sea-shore of the land of Mekran, by name Es Sherr, and it is the first city in Sind..? ? ? ? ? b. Story of the Chief of the Boulac Police cccxliv.I
went forth one day, purposing to make a journey, and fell in with a man whose wont it was to stop the way. When he came up with me, he offered
to slay me and I said to him, "I have nothing with me whereby thou mayst profit." Quoth he, "My profit shall be the taking of thy life." "What is the
cause of this?" asked I. "Hath there been feud between us aforetime?" And he answered, "No; but needs must I slay thee." Therewithal I fled from
him to the river-side; but he overtook me and casting me to the ground, sat down on my breast. So I sought help of the Sheikh El Hejjaj (156) and
said to him, "Protect me from this oppressor!" And indeed he had drawn a knife, wherewith to cut my throat, when, behold, there came a great
crocodile forth of the river and snatching him up from off my breast, plunged with him into the water, with the knife still in his hand; whilst I abode
extolling the perfection of God the Most High and rendering thanks for my preservation to Him who had delivered me from the hand of that
oppressor.'.? ? ? ? ? The true believer is pinched for his daily bread, Whilst infidel rogues enjoy all benefit..Issues of Good and Evil Actions, Of the,
i. 103..The Seventeenth Night of the Month..It chanced one day that one of the horsemen, who had fallen in with the young Melik Shah by the
water and clad him and given him spending-money, saw the eunuch in the city, disguised as a merchant, and recognizing him, questioned him of
his case and of [the reason of] his coming. Quoth he, 'I come to sell merchandise.' And the horseman said, 'I will tell thee somewhat, if thou canst
keep it secret.' 'It is well,' answered the eunuch; 'what is it?' And the other said, 'We met the king's son Melik Shah, I and certain of the Arabs who
were with me, and saw him by such a water and gave him spending-money and sent him towards the land of the Greeks, near his mother, for that
we feared for him, lest his uncle Belehwan should kill him.' Then he told him all that had passed between them, whereupon the eunuch's
countenance changed and he said to the cavalier, 'Assurance!' 'Thou shalt have assurance,' answered the other, 'though thou come in quest of him.'
And the eunuch rejoined, saying, 'Truly, that is my errand, for there abideth no repose for his mother, lying down or rising up, and she hath sent me
to seek news of him.' Quoth the cavalier, 'Go in safety, for he is in a [certain] part of the land of the Greeks, even as I said to thee.'.? ? ? ? ? i. The
Spider and the Wind dccccviii.? ? ? ? ? "How many a cup with bitterness o'erflowing have I quaffed! I make my moan of woes, whereat it boots not
to repine."
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